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- I %park from the dream's womb
grew into an earth-illuminating Sun*

He is a fountain of love

in the endless expanse of life's desert,

a heavenly voice

broke out from Bethlehem

a sparkling star

appeared on a desolate night*

The hooded serpent of hatred
stung human society,
the Dragon of despotism
snatched the desiderata of man,
the roar of Barbarism
drowned the wail of the meek,
the helpless humanity
raised its hands to the sky*

In the battle of

Satan against the Divine,

in the rattle of

the chaos and cosmos

He vindicated the Almighty's might

and humanity's right.

The world called him Messaiah

he carried the cross for the world.

Between Truth's crucifixion

and love's ressurrection,

an incarnation of the Holy Spirit

His life,  a new Genesis

His love,  a merry Christmas*